




Boj. Then I am fure you know how much the gmffefiim 

®f dcuf-acc amounts to. 

. Itdinhamountcoonemorethcntwo. 
vT Which the bafe vulgar call three. 

Br. True. Bej'. Why fir is this fuch a pcece of Itudy ? mw 
hcct’s* three ftudied, ere you’ll thrice wink, &how cafie itisto^ 
put yccrcs to the word three, and fludy three yeeres in two 
words the dancing horfe will tell you. 

Bra£. A moft fine Figure. 

Toproueyoua Cypher. . - , « 

Braf^ 1 willhereuponconfeffc laminloHC: andas itisbafe 
for aSouldicrtoloue; fo am I in loue withabafe Wench. If 
drawing my fword againft the humour of afleftion, would deli- 
uer me Item the reprobate thought of it, I would take Defire 
ftifoner , and ranforae him to any French Courtier for a 
new dcuts’d curtfie., I thinkc fcorne to figh, me thinks 1 (hould. 
out-fwcare C»ptd. Comfort mee Boy , What great menhauc 
beeneinlouc? 

B<fy. Hercu/esMiHet. 

Brag* Moft fwcet Hercules •. mote authotiiic decre Boy 
name more ;and fwcet my childe let them be men of good re- 
pute and carriage.. 

Boj. Matter he was a manor good carriage, greae 

Carriage for he carried the Towne-gateson his backchkea por®' 
£cr : and he was in loue, 

"Zrag. O well- knit Sampfen^ ftrong lO'jvneit Samp fan ;J[ doc 
cxccll thee in my rapier, as much as thou didft mcc in carrying 
gates. 1 am in loue too.W ho was Sampfius loue my dcarc Moth* 
.S<y',.A Woman Maflcr. 

Ofwhatcomplexion 

Boy. Of alLthe foure, or thd three, ot the two, or one of the 
ioure,. I ^ 

Brag. Tell mee precifdy of what complexion ?■ 

Bey.. Of the fea-watcr Greene fir. 

Brag;. 1 s that one of the foure complexions ? 

BojiAs I haue read fir, and thebeft of them too. 

Brag. Greene indeed is thecolourof Louers: butto haue 
Bijoucot that colour, me thinkesd’4;!^p/«» had fmallxeafonforiu 
Mefotely afEeftedherforherwit.. " 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Love’s Labour’s Lost (stc 22295) 


Toues lu^bou r fopi ^ 

Joy. Ttwasfofir forlhehadagrecnewit. 

Brae. Meloucisraoft immaculate white and ted. 

Bey. Moft immaculate thoughts Maftcr , are mask’d vnder 

fuch colours. , , . r 

Brag. Define, define, well educated infant. 

Boy. My fathers wittc, and my mothers tongue aflift mcc. 

Brag, Sweet inuocationof a childe, moft pretty and ppthe® 
ticall. 

j?o^. Ifftiebe made of white and red, 

Her faults will ncrc be knownc : 

Forblufb-inchcckcs by faults arc bred. 

And fcarcs by pale whit? fhownc : 

Then if flic fearc, or be to blame. 

By this you fliall not know, 

For ftill her checkespollcirc the fame. 

Which natiue fhc doth owe ; 

A dangerous rime tnafter againft the reafou of white and ted. 

Brag. Is there not a Ballet Boy,ef the King and the B^get i 

Boy. The world was very guilty offuch a Ballet fomc three 
agcsfinccjbuclthinke now ’its not to be found: or if it were, 
it would neither ferue for thewriting, northetune. 

Brag. I will haue that fubieft newly writ ore, that I may ex- 
ample my digrelfion by fomc mighty prefident. B 07 , I doc 
foue that Countrey girlc that I tooke iii the Parke with the ratio* 
nail hinde Cefiard ; flic deferues well. 

Boy, To be whip’d : and yet a better loue then my Mafter. 

' Brag. Sing Boy, myfpiritgrowcsheauyin loue. 

Boy. And hat’s great mjrucll.louinga light wench. 

Brag. 1 fay fing, 

Joy. Forbeare till this company be paft. 

Enter Qlatene.^ Confiahlcy and Wench. 

Confi. Sir, the Dukes pleafure, is that you kcepe QoSiard 
Mfc, and you inuft let him take no delight, nor no penance, but 
hcemuft fall three daycs a wccke: forthisDamfcll,! muftkeepc 
Cl at the Parke, (he is ^owd for the Day •woman- Fare you well. 

Brag. ][^e betray my felfe withblufiiing ; MaidCr 
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